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A lasting wreath of various hue,—deck’d with each 1 fragrant flower. 
































ep Vou. 1) SATURDAY, NOVEMBE R 7, 1812. [No. 4. 
‘ks. > = = 
THE BAGPIFER. Thus far, my soul was pleased with 
ar a survey of the venerable musician ; till 
4 ® 1 bad just taken a glass of claret, and || casting a glance downward and behold- 


being determined immediately tu leave} ing he had lost a leg !—-something 
the tavern, was going to rise out of my|! caused a sigh to rise from my bosom, 
arm chair, when the notes of a High-|) and a tear to steal into my eye —-The 
land bagpipe, saluted my ear; wild and || musician, as he watched miy motions, 
rural indeed: But the notes, though]! observed this—his fingers and elbow 
wild and rural, were pleasing to my /|/ forgot to move—the notes of his pipes 
imagination, which they wafted, in aj/ceased, and with a slow, modest car- 
_~» Pmoment, from America to a Highland riaze—he approached me. 
> heath! We gazed insensibly at each other— 
7 oe eS ee ae sympathy—blessed sympathy—caused a 
With my right elbow leaning on a sigh to escape my bosom, and another 
table, and my right cheek suspended on || to rise from his: Young man, said. 
my right hand, after having listened for |} he, looking earnestly in my face—pres~ 
| some time, to the tune of “O’er the|| sing one of my hands between his—and 
7 a hills, and far awa,” in a kind of trans- holding up his wooden-stum p—youngr 
port, impelled by curiosity, I gently || man, said he, you seem to be affected 
raised my head to gaze at the musician, || at seeing this ? 
who thus chaunted *“ His wood notes I was just thinking returned I, that 
“wild!” The figure which then pre-|| in your situation—so far from home, you 
e. psented itself to my view, will not readily are much to be pitied ! 
be effaced from my remembrance !— And did you drop a tear on that ac- 
A West, indeed, might do it justice ;|/ count? rejoined he—Remember, the 
yet, if my pen but feebly attempts to|/limb was lost when fighting for my 
do so, the attempt, perhaps, may be country ! 
pardoned. The question—joined to the admoni- 
He was a venerable figure, whose face tory observation which followed it—had 
ay, | discovered the roses of youth, blushing |] such an effect upon me—that a con- 
emis§ among the sorrows of old age. His|| scious blush stole into my cheeks—and 
silver hairs flowed in clustering ringlets | —but my pen fails this man was an 





—_ 








tas ‘down his neck, and reached forward || old soldier ! 
wre half-way over his brows, which rose 
’ ~~. . . 
bers§ loftily above a pair of eyes, from which PIETY IN YOUTH. 





benignance delighted to glance, and|} Piety to God is the foundation of good 

which sparkled with youthful animation. || morals, and is a disposition particularly 
5 G Every feature of his face, indeed, ex-|| graceful and becoming in youth. To 
‘f2-§ pressed amiuability, and almost seemed ||be void of it, argues a oold heart disti- 
to glow with transport and pleasure, | tute of some of the best affections which 
while in a foreign land he played the | belong to thatage. Youth is the season 
ancient tunes of his native country. of warm and generous emotions, The 
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heart should then, spontaneously, rise 
into the ‘admiration of what is great, 
glow with the love of what is fair and 
excellent, and melt at the discovery of 
tenderness and goodness. Where can 
any object be found, so proper to kindle 
those affections, as the Father of the 
universe, and the Author of all felicity ? 
Unmoved by veneration, can you con- 
template that grandeur and majesty, 
which his works every where display ? 
Untouched by gratitude, can you view 
that profusion of good, which, in this 
picasing season of life, his beneficent 
hand pours around you? Happy in the 
Jove and affection of those with whom 
you are connected, look up to the Su- 
preme Being, as the inspirer of all the 
friendship which has ever been shewn 
you by others; himself, your best and 
your first friend ; formeriy, the suppor- 
ter of your infancy, and the guide of 
your childhood ; now, the guardian of 
your youth, and the hope of your com- 
ing years. View religious homage, as 
a natural expression of gratitude to him 
for all his goodness. Connected with 
So many tender sensibilities of soul, let 
religion be with you, not the cold and 
barren offspring of speculation, but the 
warm and vigorous dictates of the heart. 
But though piety chiefly beiongs to the 
heart, yet the aid of the understanding 
is requisite, to give a proper direction 
to the devout affections. You must en- 
deavour, therefore, to acquire just views, 
both of the great principals of natural 
religion, and of the peculiar doctrines 
of the Gospel. For this end, study the 
sacred scriptures. Consult the word of 
God, mere than the systems of men, if 
you would know the truth in its native 
purity. When, upon rational and sober 
in juiry, you have established your prin- 
cipals, suffer them not to be shaken by 
the scoffs of the licentious, or the civils 
of the sceptical. Remember, that in 
the examination of every great and com- 
prehensive plan, such as that of Chris- 
tianity, difficulties may be expected to 
occur; and that reasonable evidence is 
not to be rejected, because the nature 
of our present state allows us only to 
Know in fart, and to see through a glass 
darkly. Impress your minds with re- 


|verence for all that is sacred. Let no 
_wantonness of youthtul spirits, no com. 
|pliance with the intemperate mirth of 
l}others, ever betray you into prophane 
‘sullies. Besides the guilt which is 
‘thereby incurred, nothing gives a more 
odious appearanee of petulance and pre: 
‘sumption to youth, than the affectation 
of treating religion with levity. Instead 
of being an evidence of superior under: 
|standing, it discovers a pert and shallow 
'mind ; which, vain of the first smatter- 
lings of knowledge, presumes to make 
‘light of what the rest of mankind 
‘revere. At the same time you are not 
‘to imagine, that when exhorted to be re- 
ligious, you are called upon te become 
more formal and soelmn in your man- 
ners than others of the same years, or 
toerect yourselves into supercilious re- 
provers of those around you. The spirit 
of true religion breathes gentleness ind 
affability. It gives a native, unaffected 
ease to the behaviour. Itis social, kind, 
and cheerful; far removed from that 
gloomy and illiberal superstition which 
{clouds the brow, sharpens the temper, 
dejects the spirits, and teaches men to fit 
themselves for another world by negiect- 
ing the concerns of this Let your reli- 
gion, on the contrary, connect prepara- 
tion for heaven, with an honourable dis- 
charge of the duties of active life. Let 
it be associated in your imagination, with 
all that is manly and useful ; w7zth what- 
soever things are true, are just, are pure, 
are lovely, are of good report, wherever 
there is any virtue, and wherever there 
is any frraise. Of such religion dis- 
cover, on every proper occasion, that 
you are not ashamed ; but avoid making 
any. unnecessary ostentation of it before 
the world. 














ORIGIN OF A BEAU. 
In this age of rights and reasons, 


pertinent intrusion on the patience of 
the ladies, to give them the origin of a 
beau. A lady of fashion and fortune, 
was addressed by a gentleman her equal 
in both; yet, strange to tell, all his 
flattering protestations and egregious 
assiduities, had not the desired effect 
on the object of his adoration :—And 














perhaps it may not be deemed an im-: 
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fthe metamorphose gained him his mis- 
Ptress, and thus encouraged, no wonder,| 


‘coming of age, if he did nothing previ- 





he had the additional mortification, of! 
beholding that affection, for which he 
was so strenuous a claiment, lavished, 
on her monkey ;—this impressed him| 


with an idea, that master Pug possessed 
personal attraction superior to his own 
—aind he accordingly resolved: to wo 
Htate an a@fre, both in person and address ;— 





the ludicrous fashions the above incident, 
introduced, should become as prevalent 
as they are ; would it not then be worthy 
of you my fair country women, who 
have reason to boast of your influence) 
over the iords of the creation, to exert) 
that Influence, in endeavouring to make | 
them appear more like rational creas 
res. 





DISSAPPOINTED LOVE. 
Charles was the son of a rich trades-| 
man, who left his wife absolute mistress | 
of his whole estate. By a particular| 
clause in the old man’s will, Charles) 
was to be educated like a gentleman, | 
and to receive a suitable fortune on his | 
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| 
= | 
| 


ousiy to disoblige his mother. 

Charles, while he was at the univer- 
sity, acquired all the accomplishments 
taught there, and upon his return home, 
behaved in the most filial manner. 

During his state of probation, he be- 
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| must 
|°ow morning, or starve with the girl 








came acquainted with a young lady 
with wit, beauty, good sense, and good-| 
nature, but she had no fortune. By! 
frequent interviews their bosoms throb-| 
bed with similar sensations. | 

His mother perceived her son’s at- 
tachment to Miss Summers with rage 
and vexation. It alarmed her pride, 
dissappointed her views. She sent for 
him immediately, and in a very peremp- 
tory manner, forbade him to see Miss 
Summers. 

He began to expostulate—“ I ex- 
pect to be obeyed,” replied she sternly 
—He bowed, and retired. 

When he had for some time reflected 
upon his mother’s severe prohibition, 
he found himself unable to comply with 
it. He felt his heart revolting against 
his duty and his interest. He acquainted 
his Nancy with what had passed, and 





jcholy event, laid her son’s 
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they agreed to carry on their correspon- 
dence in the most private manner. 

In the midst of his felicity, in con- 
sequence of his clandestine proceedings, 
he was informed by his mother that his 
travelling equipage was ready.—* You 
zo on board the pacquet to-mor- 


who has bewitched you.” 

Charles. recollecting that without a 
fortune Nancy would, if married to him, 
be as miserable as himself. resolved to 
submit, in hopes of a favoursble turn in 
his affairs. When he communicated 
the fatal news to the idoi of his heart, 
her anguish totally prevented articula- 
tion. At length, dissolving in tears, 
she sunk upon her lover’s fond bosom, 
and, with accents scarcely to be heard, 
replied, “ Adieu, my dear Charles, may 
happiness ever attend you!—lI shall 
never see you again.” 

Charles was too much melted by those 
expressions, most tenderly delivered, to 
make any answer to them. He tore 
himself away, -lest he should lose his 
passage. 


When he came to the vessél the 
wind was changed, and they could not 


sail. He flew back to his Nancy, and 
was told she was in her bed. He was 
admitted ; but how great was his asto- 
nishment to see her strurgling with the 
pangs of death. She was at the point 
of dissolution. His exclamations re- 
called her for a moment. ‘She just 
took a parting glance, grasped her 
lover’s hand, and died. 

His mother hearing of this melan- 
tour aside. 
‘No, Madam,” said he to her, when 
she acquainted him with the alteration 
in her mind, “ you have destroyed all 
my happiness bere, I must seek it some- 
where else.” 





A good-hearted soul having lent a 
comrade a small matter, spoke to him 
about it a long time after it ought to 
have been repaid. Those two guineas, 
Tom, I lent you, ought to be paid me; 
you know I am in great distress — 
Don’t talk to me about it, says the 
other: for I will take care to pay you 
this week, in some shape or other. 
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_ Religion’s joys will last, when call’d—to die.” 
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You will oblige me, repliec the creditor; | 
and pray let it be as much in the shape 
of two vulneas as possible. 
= 
ODE FORM ANACREON. 

Yes—loving is a painful thrill, 

And not to love more painful still ; 

But surely ’tis the worst of pain, 

To love and not be lov d again! 

Affection now has fled from earth, 

Ner fire of genius, light of birth, 

Nor heavenly virtue, can beguile 

From beauty’s cheek one favouring smile. 

Goid is the woman’s only theme, 

Gold is the woman's only dream. 

Oh' never be that wretch forgiven— 

Forgive him not, indignant heaven ! 

Whose grovelling eyes could first adore, 

Whose heart could pant for sordid ore. 

Since that devoted thirst began, 

Man has forgot to feel tor man; 

The putse of social life is dead, 

Au‘ all its tonder feeling fled! 

Wer too has sullied natures charms, 

For gold provokes the world to arms! 

And oh! the worst of all its art, 

{ feel it breaks the lover's heart! 








THEATRICAL AMUSEMENTS. 

“How great my pleasures at the play! 
A lady ence was heard to say. 
Amusement surely all divine! 
Re such amusements always mine. 
First, there’s the joy I always know, 
Before the hour arrives, to go; 
And when I’m there—but who can say 
What are my raptures at the play? 
Besices, the recollected joy 
Next day affords me sweet imploy.” 

“'That may be true,” a friend reply’d, 
“Put is there 20f one joy beside ? 
You have not mention’d—tell me why, 
The joy of plays when call’d—to die! 
Perhaps a thunder-bolt from heav’n 
Might then have less confusion giv’n. 
The gay young lady felt the smart, 
Conviction seiz'd her wounded heart! 
No more she boasts her former joys, 
Religion now her thoughts employs. 
False pleasures can no more amuse, 
Superior bliss she now persues. 

“OQ happy change!’ she says, and _ tells 

you why, 








CHILDHOOD. 
Childhood ! happiest stage of life, 
Free from care, and free from strife, 
Free trom memory’s ruthless reign, 
Fraught with scenes of former pain ; 
Free from fancy’s creel skill, 
Fabricating future ill ; 
Time, when all that meets the view, 
All can charm, for all is new ; 





How thy long-lost hours I mourn, 
Never, never to return! 

Then to toss the circling ball, 
Caught rebounding from the wall ; 
then the mimic ship to guide 
Down the kennel’s dirty tide; 
fhen the hoop’s revolving pace 
Through the dusty street to chase ; 
Oh what joy ?—it once was mine, 
Childhood, matchless boon of thine ; 
How thy long-lost hours I mourn, 
Never, never to return! 


THE ROSE—FROM THE IRISH. 
Branch of the sweet and early rose, 
That in the purest beauty blows, 

So passing sweet to smell and sight, 
On whom shall thou bestow delight ? 
Who in the dewy evening walk, 

Shail pluck thee from the tender stalk ? 
Whose temples blushing shalt thou twine 
And who inhale thy breath divine. 


THE CALEDONIAN MAID. 
HAVE you seen my ARABELL, 
The Caledonian maid ; 
Or heard the youths of Scotland tell 
Where ARABELL has stray’d ; 
The damsel is of Angel mien, 
With sad and downcast eyes, 
The Shepherd’s call her Sorrow’s queen 
So pensively she sighs. 








But why her sighs so sadly swell 
Or why her tears so flow, 

In vain they press the lovely girl 
‘The innate cause to know ; 

Ere reason fram’d her tender mind, 
The virgin learn’d to love, 

Compassion taught her to be kind ; 
Deceit she was above. 


And had not war’s terrific voice 
Forbid the mutual bands ; 

Ere now had Sandy been her choice, 
And Hymen join’d our hands ; 

But since the sword of War is sheath’d’ 
And Peace renews her charms, 

My every joy is now bequeath’d 
To ARABELL’S arms. 














CONDITIONS. 
A No. will be published every Saturday. 
Lhe price is only Twelveand a half Cents 
| per month, payable in advance. 

No subscription will be received for less 
than three months. At the close of each 
year, a title page and index, for the volume ; 
also, a list of the names of the subscribers 
will be given. 
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Philadelphia—Published by Tuomas G. 
Conprk, jun. Vo. 22, Carter’s alley, ofifre- 
site’ Mr. Girard’s Bank—where Sudscrifi- 
tions and Communications will be thank- 
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